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"Well and good then, and so be it 1" and did haste to don his trunks.
Cracking and crunching under the mighty blows struck by them outside, the door was meantime a-trembling, and the panels began to gape.
He spake again and said :
" Fain would I know who hath betrayed and sold us thus.'*
At the instant he was seeking his shoon, the one half of the door gave way, and a troop of men, bearing arms and torches, threw themselves into the chamber. The Prince of Venosa was in their midst, shouting : " Have at the traitor ! Kill! Kill! "
., Lustily did three swordsmen attack the Duke, but he set him in front of the bed, where was Dona Maria, and made valiant stand against the caitiffs.
Six men were there in all, led on by the Prince, being of his bosom friends every one or his own varlets. Albeit blinded by the dazzle of the torches, the Duke d'Andria did contrive to parry several thrusts, and gave back some shrewd blows himself. But catching his foot in the platters lying on the floor, with the remains of the pasty and conserves, he fell over backward. Finding himself on his back, a sword's point at his throat, he did seize the blade in his left hand ; the man,